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Ahh...the battle between the homeful and the homeless. Those comfortably 
content within their IKEAn society, and the others who don't have these 
luxuries because they don't feel they need them. I mean, they've beaten a 
trench around this bush deep enough to build a scrap metal roof over and solve 
the problem, but that's beside the point, I guess. Because supposedly, they've 
tried everything, and they've exhausted every idea to the point where they're 
merely throwing in the towel now, and whoever wants to roll it up and use it as 
a pillow can go right ahead. I mean, they've tried loading up all the 
eyesores into a van and driving them out to the middle of the country in the 
middle of the night then kicking them out the door in a drug filled haze as the 
van still flies down Lougheed at 90 clicks - that always works with an unwanted 
pet - but for some reason they manage to sniff their way back to the alley thev 
call home by morning. They've tried just allowing them to use their drugs 
freely, and providing them with a sanitary environment from which to do so in 
hopes of ... well, I'm not exactly sure, but that hasn't seemed to solve the 
problem either. 

But that's the thing. What is the problem exactly? I mean, what is the 
homeless people's problem, because that's the one that needs to be addressed in 
order to deal with the "more important problem" of the eyesore factor inflicted 
upon our law-abiding citizens, am I right? Well, the way I see it, it stems 
from the idea that we live in a world that is completely owned. I mean No 
Name is a name brand and flavorless is a flavor. Every single thing has a 
shiny price tag hanging from it with a logo that's been stamped upon it by some 
drugged up teenager in a tiny run down warehouse in some town you've never 
heard of, and they're sick of having to think about this money driven world all 
day long. They do not want to "buy" a house, they do not want to "get a job" 
because every home available to them was built by someone else for someone 
else, and lived in until they didn't want it anymore, where it was subsequently 
dumped on -dozens of other tenants who have stained the premises beyond 
originality. But bottom line, it's not theirs, and any job available to them 
rl?nnii n ^ °^ r - Cr ° Wded ' under wo ^hy field, where a person is constantly 
reminded - by the grease stains or gasoline splattering up their arm as they 
drop more fries" or "fill'er up" - that they know better than this. 

We will not demean ourselves simply because someone else was here first and we 
will always be bitter about the fact that when the Earth was giving out its 

an n iT ^T" 063 " YOU gUyS Clalmed * a11 for ourselves before we even had 
an embryonic chance, and now there's nothing. So how do you cure this sickness 
of one knowing better? Iie55 

How do we solve the problem and help these people "get with the program"? 
First off by understanding that this is not a problem, nor a sickness but 
merely a logical reaction to the world around us that's being devoured' to 
voraciously and forces us to change so suddenly, adapting like chameleons We 
are an accelerated evolution caused by this "information age" as we've "named- 
it, and we perpetually continue to accelerate. 
And this is good. 

This is a solution. 
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-5_ lsat A bl€t A \ the Cf y made b y a sheep, goat, or calf, 
bi-as (bl'as) 1 a slanting line: Cloth is cut on the bias ' 
when it is cut diagonally across the weave. 2 an 
opinion formed before there is reason for it; a tendency ; >», 
to favor one side too much: 7Se speaker's bias was easy V-s 
to recognize. 3 to influence, usually unfairly. 1, 2 u., H 
bi-assed or biased, bi-as-sing or bi-as-ing. 
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' T^HT en-daggered species, 
evolve as an' unsatisfactory 
rate. Unknowing to our own 
necessities, we've adjusted our 
survival on the scientific growth of 
human evolution. I find it strange 
that we've known, our own benefits 
of life, come with drastic 
measures. I also can't understand 
how we've decided as a growing 
world, that we've overcome it. We 
are still laying in the dirt, 
scrambling to our knees; for a 
crippled man lying on the streets, 
waiting for a mercenary. . Is still 
unworthy of any of our so-called 
'jumps'. We have yet to break apart 
the pieces that linger behind us. 
Our lost ecology is only due to our 
consumption, and yet we're content 
with our vision? 

"Diseased, we are. Lurking over 
earth, a tidal wave of insecurities, 
and rising self-esteem. Compelled 
by our survival, we continue to 
breach our own existence by 
undermining its possibilities. We 
see the elevated shdTe lines, and 
drenched fields and washed away 
cities.. Yet we're content in a 
visionary state of perpetual 
motion. Glistening across the sky 
in a super-realistic jetsons' like 
nature. Destroying the womb which 
birthed us, and yet we're content 
with our denial. Our destruction of 
god's planet. The disease that we 
bear, is the mark, which we thrive 
with. Our forever demise." 

Cancer. " Sick is it not? Rising 
from your addiction, your stress 
caused by simple ambitions of 
life. A human created symptom, 
caused from our own denial and lack 
of certainty. Now 2 out of every 3 
teens die of smoking, from what rate 
among smokers? Does it even matter 
any more? Why are we so adjusted 
to our life, and our displeased 
surroundings, which we constantly 
barge upon, like a heavy raft upon 
the shore? Meanwhile we're creating 
our own miscommunication about 
population growth. Something less 

governed, but easily rejected. Like 
our own manipulation with our daily 
routines, our daily exercises, and 
our daily intake. I find it sad, 
the lack of control we've been able 
to achieve. Our own ambitions can't 
even give us more strive towards our 
future, for there cannot be a 
future, without the conseguence. A 
life without war would be swell 
though. So who am I to say? 

_" - • - r 

be-lief (bi lef') 1 what is held to be true; something 
believed; opinion: It was once common belief that the 
\,.world was Hat. 2 acceptance as true or real; faith; trust: 
fe expressed his belief in the boy's honesty. 3 religious 
faifh; creed: Most children follow the belief of their 
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civilize (siv'a Hz') change 
political system to a much mor 
includes knowledge of the arts . 
did much to civilize the Anglo-. 



I call this 



primitive social and 
complicated one that 
sciences: The church 
ons. v., civ-i-lized, 
Conservative (kan ser'va tV) 1 inclined to keep 
things as they are or were in the feast; opposed to 
change: Old people tend to be mofre conservative than 
young ones. 2 not inclined to takeYisks; cautious; 
moderate: This old, reliable company\has conservative 
business methods. 3 a person opposed to change, 
alk (bok or bok) 1 stop short and stubborrtly refuse ?.' 
to £5~TjiK^fyhorse balked at the fence. 2 preVnt from 
going on; rnn3©t<C6e police balked the robber'sSplans. 
piece. .. .Finding God. 









m riding the skytrain, right? And, I don't know 
it was I just - I guess something inside of me 

a little, you know? so I turned around 
in the jaw - 'cause my 
had put him there for me 



So I 

what 

needed to vent 

and cranked this guy right 

understanding was that God naa put mi tnere tor me, 

give me a vent for my emotions and provide me with 

relief - so anyways, I crank him right in the jaw and 

he crumples to the ground embracing his new wound. 

Most of the people who saw this moved to the other end 

of the train, and I stood there feeling much better. A 

little closer to God, you know? 

But I guess I wasn't because then God sent three of the 

guys friends barrelling towards me in defense of the 

fallen's good name or something and so I just continued 

to vent. I just kept 

swi ngi ngandswi ngi ngandswi ngi ngandswi ngi ngandswi ngi ngand? 

finally there was nothing left 

to vent upon. 

Well, let's just say I felt fucking heavenly after 

that. I stood over their lifeless corpses and took a 

deep refreshing breathe, you know? Closed my eyes, 

tilted my head back, and breathed deep. I had never 

felt so free. . .so. . .light, really. My feet elevated 

off of the ground and I hovered within the train as we 

approached the next stop. 

well, despite my state of euphoria I must've not quite 

made it to its peak because as the skytrain slowed, I 

noticed five large men that God had given uniforms and 

hats to, waiting there to issue me into the next level 

of godliness, so I stepped out of the train and just 

started 

swi ngi ngandswi ngi ngandswi ngi ngandswi ngi ngandswi ngi ngand< 
gandswi ngi ngandswi ngi ngandswi ngi ngandswi ngi ngandswi ngi n< 
ngi ngandswi ngi ngandswi ngi ngandswi ngi ngandswi ngi ngandswi f 
dswi ngi ngandswi ngi ngandswi ngi ngandswi ngi ngandswi ngi ng . , . 
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In Regards To Shanking... 

Okay, so this is a direct stab at 
the news 

Corporations, and everything they 
stand for. Because what do they 
stand for exactly? To educate and 
inform? ! 

I'm sorry, but heart-felt stories 
about two-legged dogs or five year 
olds that call 9-1-1 are touching, 
but hardly informative. Not to 
mention local news about car 
accidents and petty theft with all 
the names blacked out of the 
document to protect the innocent. 
Amusing, but entirely unnecessary. 
In fact, pretty much any crime- 
related article or report is 
unnecessary, falling more clearly 
under entertainment rather than 
information, save maybe 
notifications of dangerous 
individuals on the prowl or 
information 

Regarding how the law works ia 
certain specific examples as created 
by our local^perpetrators . (Which, 
I might add, is rarely included in 
articles) 

But what I mean is, where do 
newspapers get the nerve to even try 
and entertain the audience? That's 
not part of the deal, and that's not 
why people read 

the newspaper. Now we're forced to 
sift through the entertainment and 
pull out of it the real information, 
that's hid behind selling points 
t aimed at key demographics, and it's 
all about the figures, fuck the 
content it's the figures that 
matter. What ever happened to the 
good old fashioned "Give the people 
what they want and tell them what 
they want to know" approach? 

World news is informative. I'll 
give them that. People like to 
educate themselves about the world* 
around them and the newspaper is 
chock full of that, man. But even 
that has been edited and censored to 
an unknown degree by faceless people 
in buildings without numbers and 
what's left is a very small part of 
a much larger picture - merely the 
cut and dry and far from the full 
nine yards, if you catch my drift. 
So what that boils down to, is 
although world news comes across as 
informative, the information 
presented is rarely useful, am I 
right? It's tainted. As is the 
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entire soup that the ingredient 
simmers within. 

I mean, why do people allow 
themselves to be fed this dribble? 
They pay a buck every morning to 
fill their heads with random clip- 
its of the world around them, taken 
completely out of context, and it 
makes them feel special - superior 
even - because they think they know 
what's going on because an unknown 
source is telling them and they 
accept it all as truthful 
information because of this unknown 
source from whence it came. I mean, 
who would blindly follow the 
ideologies of another so trustfully? 

Ahhh. . . . but that's the thing. 
They do. I mean, YOU do. 

Hmmmmm So maybe it's you I 

should be taking a direct stab 
at 



Opportunity diminished 

Originality destroyed. 



Bombs anyone? 

Ever wonder what it'd be like to 
eat a can of worms, usually used as 
bait? To feel the splatter of 
boneless creatures smothered 
together inside your hole, wrenching 
your twisted face, swallowing 
them entirely? 

I give it the same affect as 
being raised in an environment of 
strategic game play and careful 
consideration. I see the affects of 
war, the chaos of cities as they 
fall by the hands of imperialistic 
determination. I hear through news 
and media the aftermath and the 
starvation, the people and the 
crisis. Screams echo through the 
night air as aristocratic admirers 
sit in their bewildered office. 
I shiver to the sensation of leaders 
sending nightmares to children, 
through constant bombings, as they 
discuss the outcome of another 
tragedy. What manipulation have we 
endured through, and what have we 
missed because we've taken our early 
take-out dinners. 




I fear for us 
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